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Apple picking probably at Duncton about 1900. See Wassailing at Duncton.

Photograph courtesy of John Rebbins.
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PETWORTH SOCIETY ACTIVITIES SHEET

Summer Programme — please keep for reference

This Magazine, now on Issue 152, has been the mainstay of the Society since the 1970s. In that time
Petworth has changed out of all recognition but the Society with its Magazine, walks and monthly
meetings continues. Over some forty years we have had to rethink and reinvent. Things come and go,
priorities change. Think of the Toronto Scottish regiment’s visits in the mid-1980s and early 1990s — or
the two Apple Days in the early 1990s or the revival of Petworth Fair in 1986. Innovation has to be part of
the mix. What of the Society Dinner, now an annual fixture but originally a “one-off”” celebration, or the
Book Sale, a relative newcomer (2001) and now a major event. Can you imagine second Saturday
Petworth without it? Andy and Annette’s imaginative excursions have been a feature of recent years and
much enjoyed. Sadly no more. Will we continue? It’s up to you. Debby has arranged two coach trips
this year and the response will determine whether we continue next year. The first is to Saddlescombe
just north of Brighton, Leconfield Estate until the 1920s and still retaining the old Leconfield numbering.
The farm was in the hands of the Quaker Robinson family for generations and is the subject of Maud
Robinson’s classic memoir “A Southdown Farm in the Sixties.” On a recent visit Debby, Gordon and I
loved it. We have arranged a special, exclusive, Society visit in July. Our second visit will be to Firle
Place and village in September, details in the September Magazine.

PROGRAMME
Friday 31st May:
Annual General Meeting Neil Sadler: Getting to know the Canals! With [an’s pictorial review of the year.

NB: 7.15pm Free admission.

Apologies for error in March Magazine.

DAVID AND IAN’S WALKS — Third Sunday in month.
Leave Petworth car park at 2.15pm.

Sunday 16th June
Sunday 21st July
Sunday 18th August

Thursday 25th July
Society visit to Saddlescombe — see leaflet.

Society Annual Dinner at Petworth House

Wednesday 4th September
For menu and order form see separate sheet.




PETWORTH PARK JOINT SPORTS 100 CLUB APPEAL
MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION FORM

NAME:
ADDRESS:
TELEPHONE: EMAIL:

I would like to join the 100 club and pay my annual subscription by the following means which I have
ticked. The number of entries is unlimited.

STANDING
ORDER: [ ] Form will be sent to you.
CHEQUE: [ ] £60 or half yearly [ ] £30

Should for any reason the 100 club cease any advance payment will be returned in full.

The £10 donation from the Association will be passed directly on to The Petworth Society.

The monthly draw will normally take place between 10th and 18th of each month.

Winners names will be posted on the notice board in the Square.

The 100 club is registered with the Chichester D.C. under the Gambling Act 2005 Schedule 11 Part 5.

Send your completed application to V Phillips, 20 Charmandean Road, Worthing, BN14 9LQ.
Telephone 01903 207436 or Email vandbphillips@hotmail.co.uk.

Acknowledgement and your membership will be forwarded to you.

The Petworth Society Book Sale - 2nd Saturday in Every Month

SATURDAY The
Petworth

June 8 Society

July 13
August 10 BOOK

September 14 € . SALE
October 12 - Calendar

November 9 20 I 3
December 14

Thank you for supporting the Book Sales

If you wish to donate books we are happy to
collect, or you can drop them in on a Book Sale day

Telephone:
Peter on 01798 342562
Miles on 01798 343227




OUTING TO SADDLESCOMBE FARM

On Thursday 25" July we will be visiting historic Saddlescombe Farm and the surrounding small hamlet of

Saddlescombe, near Poynings. This was formerly part of the Leconfield Estate, sold in the 1920's but the old
Leconfield numbering survives. It is situated in an exceptionally beautiful area of downland, now owned by

The National Trust. The manor house and farm buildings are only open to the public twice a year, and group
visits are strictly limited, so this is quite a rare opportunity.

The visit will include a 2-hour guided tour of the ancient manor house, farm and gardens. The property has a
very varied and fascinating history going back to the Knights Templars. There is a Victorian walled garden
and a large range of farm buildings including the poachers' gaol, saw-pit and donkey wheel. There should
also be some farm animals and poultry. Morning coffee and light lunches will be available from the Hiker's
Rest cafe, details of lunch see below*, price not included in the visit. As the cafe is opening especially for us,
please indicate if you would like coffee and/or lunch or will be bringing your own.

We will travel by coach from Petworth, leaving the Sylvia Beaufoy car park by 9.15 a.m., arriving at
Saddlescombe by 10.30. The coach will depart from Saddlescombe at 2.15 p.m. arriving back in Petworth by
3.30. The cost of the tour is £5.00 per person for the farm tour. No reductions for National Trust members.
The cost of coach travel will be £9.50 per person. Total cost - £14.50 per person.

*Lunch Menu - Root vegetable soup, served with rye and walnut bread
Wholemeal sandwiches (see choices below), all served with a side salad
A mug of Fair Trade tea or coffee

Cost: £8.50 a head

There will also be a range of cakes, individually priced.

Please complete the attached form and return to Debby Stevenson, 3 South Grove, Petworth, GU28 0ED by
Friday 21% June. Any queries ring: 01798-343496

I/We would like to visit Saddlescombe on 25th July.

Number of people I[/We would like morning coffee — Yes / No

I[/We would like to buy lunch/es at the Hiker's Rest Cafe (please indicate your choice of
sandwiches below)]

My/Our choice of sandwiches is (indicate no. required):-
Honey Roast Ham & Cheddar
Tuna & Mayonnaise
Pesto, Mozzarella & Tomato

I /We will be bringing a packed lunch
I enclose cash/a cheque for £




THE PETWORTH SOCIETY
Annual Dinner — 4th September 2013

The Annual Dinner will take place in the Audit Room of Petworth House on Wednesday 4th September. As you
will know there has been considerable archaeological activity in Petworth Park during the summer, some with a
view to locating the site of the old medieval banqueting house. The senior archaeologist Tom Dommett will outline
his findings to those attending the dinner, something of a coup for us and clearly something we will not be able to
offer in other years. Those wishing to hear the talk should be at Church Lodge by 6.15pm. Otherwise drinks will
be served for everyone at 7.15pm. The meal is timed for 7.45pm.

The total cost will be £21.00, inclusive of gratuities, pre-dinner wine and elderflower pressé.
As on previous occasions wine may be purchased at the meal.
The menu is as follows:

Main Course
Pan Haggerty (sausage, apple, potato, onion with piquant sauce)
Chicken Tagine with Cous Cous
Steak and Kidney Pie
Shepherdess Pie with seasonal vegetable and pulses and a sweet potato topping (Vegetarian)
Dessert

Sticky Toffee Pudding

Blackberry Cheesecake
Apple Creme

* %

Coffee
As indicated above, the total cost will be £21.00.

Please complete the form below if you wish to attend the dinner. A maximum of 88 can be accommodated and
acceptances will be on a “first come’ basis.

[ should like to attend the Annual Dinner on 4th September 2013,
My/our Main Course selection is A B C

My/our Dessert selection is E F G

D (PLEASE ¢) I should like to bring a guest (maximum 1) and enclose £ ..........ommmmmmmmnnen

Cheques made payable to The Petworth Society.
Name(s) (BLOCK LETTERS)

Address

Telephone Number:

Please send this slip and cheque payable to The Petworth Society to:
P. Jerrome, Trowels, Pound Street, Petworth, West Sussex, GU28 0DX

No telephone orders, please.
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Chairman’s notes

[ have again fitted in what I can and do include the final extract from Dora Older’s
diary. Re the Petworth House “noria” in PSM 151 John Robbins calls my attention
to an article by Nick Meikle in the magazine Stationary Engine concerning the
series of Lenoir engines installed to replace the pony before the coming of mains
water. Visiting the site Meikle found no trace of the various Lenoir engines; only
“the last power source an electric motor.” Weighing some 5 cwt, it was too heavy

to be easily moved.

You will see we have an appeal on behalf of Petworth Joint Sports, you will see
too that a positive response will be of some financial benefit to the Society. 1
know that we are beset on every side with good causes but a “Petworth” society
has to be interested in anything that will ensure a continuance of sport in
Petworth Park.

Steve Boakes has left the committee after a good twenty years service. He will
however continue with his Magazine delivery round the town. Sorry as | am to
lose him, he has probably earned a rest. He and Di have, since Bill Vincent's time,
taken on the onerous quarterly job of sending out the “postals”. In Steve’s place
we have co-opted Donna Carver to represent a rather younger generation and
hope she will enjoy working with us.

Please find outing and dinner forms with this Magazine. The Allsorts evening is

still to come as [ write.

Subscriptions for 2013-14 may be sent direct to The Treasurer or left in a sealed
envelope clearly marked Petworth Society and handed in at Austens in Market
Square. Austens cannot give change or answer queries.
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Great Brittain

We were looking forward to Rohan McCullough'’s return with great expectation
and we were not disappointed. It was another ‘special’. This time, she ‘was’ Vera
Brittain, whose “Testament of Youth' is an autobiographical account of her
experiences in the Great War, 1914-1918.

Rohan likes to set the scene with the stage open to view and subdued lighting in
the auditorium. At 7.30, she is hidden in the wings, ready to step out when all is
silent. And it is the silence of the audience throughout the performance,
indicative of Rohan's exceptional talent to become the character she is portraying,
which also impresses.

Of an upper-class family, Vera Brittain ‘came out’ in 1913 with ambitions of
going to Oxford University, very much in opposition to her father’s ideas of a
woman's place in society. Despite this, she won a scholarship to Somerville, but
soon came war and her patriotic decision to join the nursing service VAD —
Voluntary Aid Detachment.

[nitially not wanting to marry, she fell in love with Roland Leighton and they
became engaged. He, friends and Vera's brother, Edward, were keen to enlist and
served with distinction, but all were killed in action.

All the horrors of trench warfare, the terrible injuries and scenes of carnage
were vividly depicted as Vera's outlook on life underwent fundamental changes as
a result of her harrowing experiences.

Her concern for the wounded, who included German prisoners of war, lack of
supplies, the overwhelming demands of the work, contrasted with the whinging
letters from home. Complaints of butter shortage and the frustration of not being
able to find servants with so many on war work, culminated with the insistence of
her father that she should return to allay her mother’s anxieties.

Edward was killed in July 1918.

This award-winning and thought-provoking presentation was one in which the
audience became totally absorbed. An unusually sombre end to our meeting.

KCT
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Does it matter?

The photograph below illustrates a point that has concerned me for years. It's a
Garland study of children potato digging outside Selham church, on the eastern
boundary of Manor Farm. It's 1945. The Garland negatives are safe from physical
deterioration thanks to the marvellous diligence, care and attention of the West
Sussex Record Office — but what of the living tradition? Roger Comber can
annotate this picture but even he is struggling. There are hundreds of similar ones
from the 1940s and 1950s. In ten years the picture will have faded further into
memory — in twenty it will simply be “children potato picking at Selham.” Does it
matter? Should we be doing something about it? We did something like this for
the 1920s and 1930s in the five books of Garland photographs but that was over a
quarter of a century ago. Should we be doing something now?

Ian and David’s West Dean woods walk.
24th March

West Dean Woods. Even after more than three decades we're still exploring
uncharted territory. A piercing wind and grey skies will deter all but the hardiest,
while West Dean is a fair trip via Midhurst and Singleton. Despite the sullen
weather, the limited parking available is largely taken. The walk will be uphill and
then down and the sunken upward track is heavily churned and very muddy. lan
and David say it’s drier than it was on Tuesday: perhaps it’s the astringent wind
from the north.

Extensive coppicing is evident in the private woods on either side; the lent lilies
are late this year but are coming now into golden bloom. David says that last year
many of them were blind. As we come toward the top we see one of the great
millennium chalk balls, clearly suffering a little and a cousin of the former
moonlight path in the Pheasant Copse. This one, exposed to the weather is
breaking up; others, seen later, are in more sheltered spots. A rounded knot in a
tree has been caused by honeysuckle: it clings so tightly that the tree has grown
twistedly round it. Too stout now for walking sticks. It's bitterly cold. Nigel
would expect to hear the chiff-chaff; the traditional March 23rd date is already
gone. We're near the top of the incline and can hear the distinctive sound of the
pines “soughing” in the wind: for a moment it sounds like traffic but there is no
road here. Cones litter the path like discarded cigars — the squirrels have been
picking out the seeds. Jean thinks the trees may be Sitka spruce. The potential
view is lost to the grey mist and we're moving downhill. There will be foxgloves
after the bluebell season, but this clearly isn't bluebell territory. Nigel is certain he
can hear the rattle of crossbills high above us but there is no sign of them. The
woods have a carpet of virid green moss like a miniature fern; it’s almost as if the
spruce are standing in a meadow. On the Tuesday David and Ian had seen a pair
of red kites but the birds are absent today. There are badger tracks across the path
as we come down. Houses to the right at the bottom. Is that a peacock on the
roof? Surely it's too large and has a swivelling movement — more likely it's a vane
or cowl.
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charge the 50p admission.

The grandparents take the initiative. The carpet beater. What's it for? In truth
it looks a little lightweight for any but the lightest work. The copper and the
“dolly” - here at least is a word the children can latch on to. The glass washboard.
They've seen women in France using a sloping board or even a stone beside a
stream. Not any more. A lavoir it would be called. That china jelly or
blancmange mould would be plastic now. The conversation shifts briefly from the
outside thunderbox to even more primitive arrangements in the Australian
outback.

The children’s attention is wandering. Time for the parlour and the welcoming
range. The grandparents explain the brass bed-warmer with its hot coals. The
“music box” is jammed but I disengage it. “Not like an MP3 player.” If it means
something to the children it means nothing to me. Irons of different sizes for
different tasks, frilly collars, ruffs. The high chair, the grandparents are doing the
job better than I ever could, never hectoring, always aware of wandering eyes.
The children will have a postcard each to put in their scrap-books. Cribbage and
rag rug evenings.

They go upstairs to reappear finally for the cellar. “Here’s where you kept all
the things that were left over all the bits and pieces that today we'd just throw
away." Perhaps the best stewarding days are when you come away knowing more

than you did when you started.

Petworth Park Joint Sports Association
100 Club Appeal

Petworth Joint Sports Association is a combination of the town's football, cricket
and stoolball clubs. The first two go back well into the nineteenth century and
Petworth Park is their historic home. The Association looks after the ground,
leased from the National Trust. There is a first class pavilion, the subject of
several refurbishments over the years.

The constituent clubs pay towards the upkeep, although the trend of falling
cricket club membership means they are unable to contribute; can this trend be
reversed? Fund raising is by way of quiz and race nights, and stoolball and football
tournaments. Bar income provides the mainstay of income, but without regular
cricket a no use, no income situation prevails. For whatever reason, membership

~C. members in the darker strip
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flat for storage. They moved to No. 25 Wyndham Road, but from then on he DEBORAH’S ARTY CROSSWORD
would park the Ambulance right outside Dawtrey Road, presumably as the
Council also needed the Garage.
Throughout this period the Ambulance was owned by St. John's Ambulance
and we still have Bill's St John's First Aid Exam certificates from throughout the
1960s, with the last one dated April 1968.
At some stage, we are not exactly sure when, Bill and the Ambulance
transferred to the West Sussex County Council Ambulance service. Eventually the
Ambulance relocated to Pulborough, when a new Ambulance Station was built
there, although it was often parked overnight in Dawtrey Road on call at night.

I hope this is of some interest to vou.
Yours sincerely

Ron Parsons

Narrow escape of Petworth House from fire

Roger Packham sends this cutting from the Sussex Agricultural Express of 1st

November 1859.

ACROSS 28 Sounds like 8ac — what r SOLUTION DEBORAH'’S

6 Pa's candle reveals SOUTH DOWNS CROSSWORD
: 7 i . Z 19 Sir Anthony SUrveyor

being destroyed by fire. A man named Older observed smoke issuing from the Artisthose Ador T P : ACROSS
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Eddy. |7 Dewpond, |9 Barrt

Glow, 23 Far, 24 Ring,

Adder, 29 Butser; 30 Seven,
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On Wednesday afternoon last, Petworth House had a very narrow escape from

fuel house, which is situated at the east end of the building, and at once apprised
Mr Charter of the circumstance, who with praiseworthy despatch ascended to the
roof and discovered that some charcoal had by some means become ignited, and

] P —

B b

had set fire to the roof of the shed in which it was contained. After considerable

—gu
£
7 z

trouble Mr Charter succeeded in extinguishing the fire. The greatest praise is due
e ST B e A e S 5 d 3 Harry, 2 Beacon, 3

to him, for had it not been for his energetic exertions, the probability is, that this _ rish sculptor employed by the 4t

3 : ; down, 9 Spud,
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25 Nature, 26 Dense, 28 Drey,

29 Buff

splendid mansion with its rare works of art would now have been but a mass of : te { ;r’]"' Earl (3) 13 Tn |5E
(3 2 The ¢ ; un; 1o

3 Er whose “Faere

and it would have been next to an impossibility to have saved the building. The Contradict (7 Queene' inspired Blake's painting

ruins, as the whole of the immense stock of fuel would soon have been in flames,

origin of the fire is unknown but it is supposed to have been caused by sparks TEIE L) : :‘& et
Sl : ST : 4 E ac Petworth artist who
from the laundry chimney falling among the charcoal dust which had lodged on : wobke isER Wit Peter ferrome
the roof. satisfied thirst (6 (8.7)
27 & 19dn Two types of paint § Carving in ivory or bone, often
(3.7) done by sailors (%)
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Dora Older’s diary (9)

[1 have again used the majority of Dora’s entries which are very sparse. Ed. |

Wednesday April 2nd 1919
War Hospital Supply Depot closed. Tea given to workers. Auction sale of
remnants of material after.

Saturday June 7th 1919

Arthur arrived at Dover last night. Demobilised at the Crystal Palace this morning
and arrived home after an absence of 5 years excepting one month. He had
landed at Marseille then came overland to Boulogne. [Arthuris Dora’s brother. Ed.]|

Arthur came from Alexandria in a Dutch liner ‘Princess Juliana’ to Marseilles —
passing through the Straits of Messina — saw Stromboli in action, and along the
coast of Italy. Then overland passing Versailles and seeing where the Peace
Conference is being held.

Saturday June 28th 1919

The Peace Treaty signed today.

The Band made its first appearance in the Square after a lapse of five years.
Saturday July 19th 1919

Peace Celebrations Day. Sports and Tea in the Park — helped Mrs Cragg at a Tea
Table — showery afternoon, wet evening.

Friday Sept. 19th 1919
Day by the sea at Southsea.

Monday Sept. 22nd 1919
Day in London.

Saturday Sept. 27th — Sunday Oct. 5th
Great National Railway Strike. No trains except on main lines run by voluntary
helpers — numbers of road lorries transporting food stuff.

Warrens sent an enormous lorry round the country with their goods — brought us
bacon, cheese, margarine and butter, great excitement when these food lorries
came into the Town for there were several during the week.  Wonderful the way
the trade of the country was kept going,

November 11th 1921 kept as Remembrance Day of the Armistice.
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Poppies sold in the streets for the fund for the upkeep of the cemeteries for the
fallen soldiers of the Great War.

[It is time to leave Dora’s diary. There is a complete gap until July 1928 with a mention of
King George V's stay at Pitshill for Goodwood week. Mr Hammond the butler for Col.
Mitford gave Dora a glass that the king had used. Entries continue sporadically after that
but are very random and reflect largely family matters. With many thanks to Alan Older.
Ed.]

Selham days (1)

My family have Sussex roots, an ancestor of my father’s side being traced to
Ardingly in 1524. Certainly by 1872 they were at Cowfold, moving to Whipp Hill,
Easebourne by 1900. My mother’s family were from Devon but they too had
Sussex connections, my great-great grandfather on that side being at Wenham
Farm, Rogate in 1842. A generation on, my maternal grandfather was at
Hawkhurst Farm on Cocking Causeway, moving to Souters Farm, Easebourne, as
the century turned.

My father, Dick, born at Whipp Hill in 1904, trained as an auctioneer in
Shrewsbury but had to return home to help out at. Here he met my mother and
took Moorlands Farm at Ambersham. My brother Richard was born in 1932 and |
followed in the early months of the war. I was too young to have much
impression of the war years but I do remember being bundled into the cellar by
Richard, Mother, and Dorothy Franks, Mother’s help, during an air-raid. My
parents took the view that as long as the children were safe, they could sleep as
normal.

In 1943 my father took the adjoining Manor Farm at Selham, farmed by the
Smith family since the nineteenth century. Like Moorlands it was a Cowdray
tenancy and was some three hundred acres.

Moorlands is 150 yards from the river Rother and from the time I was old
enough to walk I would spend much of my time exploring the river bank. Life by
the river was magical: kingfishers nested in the steep banks below the old lock and
there were a pair of otters resident in the early 1950s. In those days of individual
cesspits the Rother was beautifully clear with every species of coarse fish,
including trout. There was normally a huge hatch of mayfly in the middle of

June, lasting about a week. The advent of mains drainage was the beginning of

the end for the Rother below Ambersham at least as a fishery.
My first school was Mrs Baggaly’s private school at North End, Petworth, just
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north of the present Stonemason’s Arms. | remember being fascinated by the
organ music at a summer fair on Hampers Common. It would be 1946 or 1947.
My wife and | have always loved that special sound. Even now we visit the Dorset
Steam Fair to enjoy sounds and smells of old.

[ didn’t particularly like school, my main interest being to get home. I moved
on to Fernden School at Haslemere, like North End now long since closed. |
didn’t like class work but otherwise was happy enough. Every boy was important
to headmaster Charles Brownrigg who kept his young audience spellbound
whether in class or on the cricket field. Bradfield followed. Fortunately they
played soccer rather than rugby, which I hated. One of my father’s friends had a
son at Bradfield which probably explains the choice of school. Three years, School
Certificate and [ was ready to leave,

£
i.

formerly Petworth workhouse

be from the 1930s

As the younger of two sons and with my father having a financial interest in
Midhurst Granaries, [ was sent up to Ayr on the west coast of Scotland to learn
the agricultural and corn trade at the old-established firm of McGill and Smith. It
was a big change from Selham but [ made a few very good friends. Returning at
Christmas 1958 I started at Midhurst Granaries under the, quite splendid, manager
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Arthur Barnes, but after six months I was back at the farm. Not a popular move,
but I made myself useful with carpentry repairs, gate hanging and fencing — useful
enough to be accepted.

The farm was growing about 30 acres of sugar beet at the time. In fact, nearly
all farms with some arable land were growing valuable acreages of sugar beet.
During the war years all farms had been obliged to grow an acreage of potatoes
and/or sugar beet. At the time, one of my father's employees, Jim Slade, and his
three sons, John, Fred and Ronnie, would set out (single) the beet, then flat hoe,
dealing with any weeds that the tractor hoe had missed. At the beginning of
October beet harvesting would begin in earnest. The “campaign” as it was
known, started with the beet factories offering “free loading” for about a week so
that a large supply could be made ready for slicing at the factories. Following one
week of free loading, a strictly limited supply of permits was supplied for weekly
loading.

Three brothers

Writing recently' Trevor Purnell paid tribute to the late Jack Holloway. “For many
years on Remembrance Day he read the list of our village war dead with great
dignity and in a way that only an old soldier could. The congregation was always
greatly moved when he read from the Great War list Basil Barrington-Kennett . . .
Victor Barrington-Kennett . . . Aubrey Barrington-Kennett. As he spoke these
names many of us were imagining the heartache of a grieving mother, coming to
terms with losing her three sons in this terrible war.”

“Coming to terms,” Could anyone ever come to terms with such a tragedy?

Jack Holloway, born just after the war ended, would have known the Barrington-

Kennetts only from local remembrance of them, and whatever remembrance
there once was will now have perished. A quarter of a century ago it was still
possible to pick up echoes, Basil Barrington-Kennett in particular being well
remembered. Here is Henry Whitcomb?:

“The first aeroplane that ever came to Petworth landed in a field to the rear of
the old Tillington almshouses at the top of Hungers Lane. The propeller was in
the middle and the pilot sat in a kind of basket. The wings were held together
with wire struts. It was as much like a great bird as a flying machine and was
flown by Mr Kennett, son of Colonel Kennett at Tillington House. It was a
Sunday and people came out of church to see what the noise was. I remember
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people running up Tillington Road after the plane and cattle stampeding in the
field at Frog Farm. My brother had a box camera and took a lot of pictures but for
some reason the local police sergeant came to our house and confiscated the plates
— I never knew why.” There is a similar account by Percy Pullen* and a rather less
enthusiastic mention by Florence Rapley in her diary.

An officer in the Grenadier Guards, Basil would be seconded to the newly
formed Royal Flying Corps (RFC), where he spent the initial months of the war.
With military aviation still in its infancy and casualties mounting on the Western
Front, Basil was recalled to the Grenadiers and died at Festubert in May 19154
Victor, Basil's younger brother, followed a somewhat similar path but remained
with the REC. He was killed in Flanders in March 1916. The youngest brother
Aubrey, an infantry officer, had been killed on the Aisne in September 1914.

Hugh Whitcomb, himself a veteran of the conflict, recalled:’

“I suppose | was about 12 years old when I saw our first aeroplane. One June
evening as the congregation was leaving the church after Sunday service an
extraordinary looking object, something like a huge box kite appeared, heading
west. All the young, and some not so young, people chased after it and saw it land
in a meadow behind Tillington House. This was the home of Colonel Kennett,
then retired, but formerly a member of the King's Bodyguard® and the pilot of the
plane was one of his 4 (sic) sons, all army officers. They were all killed quite early
in the Great War and in 1916 | came across the grave of one of them behind the
trench line near the village of Festubert (northern France).”

Hugh Whitcomb’s memoir elicited a response from Kath Vigar who could
remember the plane landing. “I had an old snap of it, but unfortunately left an
envelope of old snaps on the 22 bus when I was travelling back to Brighton some
years ago.” Although a child during the war Kath could remember “the sadness
caused when the boys were killed one by one.” Kath Vigar would be a good
fifteen or twenty years older than Jack Holloway.

In later years [ would often talk to Jack Holloway, then somewhat infirm. One
day he gave me two very fragile “books” written by Ellinor Frances Barrington-
Kennett — effectively small paperbacks. One, Rosemary, is a fairly predictable story

of a girl who grows up in a Devon village, moves perforce to Scotland on the

death of her widowed mother, passing up the chance of marrying the village's
bright young rector, and meets an officer in the Highland Light Infantry. He is
badly wounded in the war and left blind. He marries Rosemary and the couple
live happily — he had at least survived the war.

The other book, little more than a pamphlet, is In Remembrance by “E. E. B-K"
and printed for private circulation. If it is not great poetry it is certainly deeply
felt. On the Aisne, September 1914, recalls Aubrey’s death while the lines on the
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IJ‘CK AND Li1zZIE HAD NEVER HBEEN IN A CAR BEFORE.
3 Page 28,

From E. F. Barnington-Kennett's Four Little Brothers. (Wells Gardner).
Second impression |918, The artist is Gordon Browne Rl. See Three Brothers.
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death of Lieut Immelmann reflect the death of Victor in 1916 and carry us beyond
mere revenge. Not an easy sentiment in the circumstances:

A master of the air,

irsham Road

Our foe’s great champion dies
This final duel fought

Helpless and still he lies.

A272

No more on soaring wing,
Through mist and cloud he flies,
Swooping with hawk-like spring
Upon the longed-for prize.

1t the present

Surely it was his hand

Which with unerring aim
Brought our dear son to earth
Swift as a meteor’s flame.

Now each has given life

In his own country's cause
And paid the last great debt
To battle’s cruel laws.

But in that far-off land
Where ceases earthly strife,
Our boy may give his hand
To him who took his life.

June 1916.

These are certainly extremely rare books but with books rare does not necessarily
equate with valuable. Their value lies of course in the local connection and Jack
was clearly anxious that they should not be lost. I have always had George
Garland’s copy (formerly Herbert Earle’s) of a more ambitious work by E. F. B-K
“Under a Dark Cloud” (Elliot Stock 1918) a novella length story again reflecting
the 1914-1918 war but marred by the denouement being predictable a quarter of
the way through. Of all E. E B-K books this is probably the most readily available.
Rather less common are what appear to be the last two works in the E. E B-K
canon Four Little Brothers” and Three Little Sisters.

Four Little Brothers is a short case-bound book, and the contents clearly reflect the
Barrington-Kennetts’ very comfortable life-style, chauffeur, cook, gardener and
nurse: one suspects that the writer is trawling memories of days when the boys
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were very young. She retells the story of the Ugly Duckling, recalls a past
Christmas day. offers the biblical story of Joseph and his brethren in Egypt and
moves on to a story of skating on a frozen lake. Despite Father’s warning, “We
had better not go on the ice near the island boys, as there are some springs there
and it might not be quite safe”. Young Lionel duly falls in and pneumonia ensues.
“The doctor says this is the worst day, and if he gets through tonight, he hopes all
danger will be over.” The crisis passes. It is likely that the writer is recalling her
own experience.

An epilogue written in July 1916 notes the coming of the war, the death of
three of four sons. with one still on active service “fighting with a sad heart for the
dear brothers who have gone.” Perhaps “Godfrey” would survive the war as had
Rosemary's blind husband. Perhaps in her sadness, fiction was one way for Ellinor
to preserve some remembrance of those who had gone. Certainly “the boys never
forgot their happy nursery days with Daddy and Mother and their dear Nana at
Melsonby Hall.” Three Little Sisters follows very much the same pattern as its
companion volume.

Wassailing at Duncton

Portraying a vanishing Bedham in the early 1930s “Rhoda Leigh”! reports a
discussion in the hamlet: “Gone out it has,” lamented Mrs Swift, “why even Tom
the postman don't do it now, says the village holds ‘tis just foolishness.”

“Us ain't village though,” argued Chris, suddenly finding his tongue. "An [
hopes as we’ll get more apples up this year. Since Dad giv it up we ain t near as
many, so now we ve tried again maybe we'll get some more.”

The Barrington-Kennetts left Tillington House soon after the war and moved to
London.

3) in the

1918) illustrated by Gordon Browne, Rl | found a single copy on
le Sisters (Wells Gardner no date, again, illustrated by Gordon

3 ne ol
Browne

"And the Captain would have on a robe made of something like flowered cretonne...
Wassailers at Duncton about 1900

30 Petworth Society Magazine No, [52 Petworth Society Magazine No.152 31













Anticipating the end, Phyllis Goatcher, daughter of Jumbo's pre-service employer
Mr Payne, the Lombard Street butcher, writes questioning the general euphoria.
“We are here waiting every day to hear that Germany is finished but why people
are getting so mad about celebrations I can't think — the cost has been too awful
and really until everyone is demobbed it won’t make much difference to lots of
us.” Phyllis had a husband serving abroad.

The long-awaited end was possibly something of an anti-climax. So (May 9th
1945), “It’s been a long time coming and now, well, we just can't realise it’s all over.
The Commandos spent yesterday round and round the Square letting off
thunderflashes and ringing the old fire bells. They were still at it at 1.30 a.m. this
morning and dancing round the Town Hall. It was floodlit and so was the church
and there was a bonfire round the Sheepdowns. Sgts. Bourne and Everest
(Petworth Police) had some fireworks too . . . the Canadians were supposed to be
confined to camp but I think they must have walked out for you couldn’t move for
them, the pubs were open till midnight and there was some beer drunk, I bet lots
didn't get home.”

By the 25th May the buses are running to Sutton three times a week while
another bus runs from Midhurst round Heyshott and Graffham and comes back
the Station way. By the 26th November, “It's much lighter in the streets nights
now. All the lights are on but there had to be a hell of a storm before they were lit

up. Till last Sat. only 5 lights had been on. It was worse than blackout but it seems
strange to see all etc. litup.”

0dd scraps of information filter through from the great house. The rain helps
the Gardens; 170 dozen sweet peas being packed and sold at 7/6d a dozen. Ward
the chauffeur has elected not to return so Dad will continue to drive his lordship.
Horsham cricket week is coming up for his lordship, while there is the unveiling of

memorials, taking the salute at parades, even a spell at Cockermouth Castle, Mrs
Taylor spending a few days up there herself. The Hall boy has been rude and his
lordship has sent him home and there is a new butler while papers have been
signed for the House to be handed over to the National Trust. A final
announcement is due. “Two blokes walked through the Stable Yard and up the
drive and through the front door and wandered all over the House. The butler
happened to meet them in one of the corridors. They slipped off out and he
phoned the police and they rounded them up. Took them to the Police Station
and searched them and left them there until someone came to vouch for them.”
As regards the church steeple his lordship’s attitude is reserved: he is not prepared
to pick up the bill for capping the tower.

Radio still rules: Dick Barton for a younger audience or Variety Band Box
“Harry Lister and his Hayseeds are just on. They are a really crazy gang.” Mr
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It takes all sorts

It was certainly all sorts - all sorts of songs, all sorts of dancing, all sorts of jokes,
all sorts of costumes.

Lena Hall's Allsorts Review Company launched their new production for our
delectation and obvious enjoyment. It was a shame that there was not a packed
audience for such an enthusiastic group whose many weeks of rehearsal,
property-making, creation of the huge variety of costumes and choreographic
arrangements deserves the highest praise.

Their ‘trip around the world in song and dance’ took us through Denmark,
Holland, France, Spain, Switzerland and Italy in the first half. The powerful tenor
voice of Charles Wood, the character sketches of Michael Clenshaw, song and
dance with Irene Elborn and Claire Bennett, cameo appearances of Freddie Hall
and Lena’s own vitality and versatility engages the audience from the start. The
quick changes of costume demanded of such a small cast, even including the
CanCan by a chorus line of two, culminating with an unusual version of ‘the
splits” drew gasps of surprise and appreciation.

After the interval, it was ‘long haul’ to the USA, Australia, Egypt, China, Russia
and Canada before returning to the UK for songs from Wales, Scotland, Ireland
and, finally, London.

More could be said — the tap-dancing was a treat. It would be easy but unfair, to
overlook the smoothly flowing continuity ensured by Steve Hall and the untiring
accompaniment of Tony Hancock at the keyboard throughout.

It could be said that the decision to put on a Society event on a Saturday was

nwise, but predicting an audience has never been easy.

The Allsorts will be back, it's certain.
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